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pie by way of additional taxation and advise others to
do likewise unless the money we pay is returned four-
fold. Those who enter local boards and municipalities
as representatives go there not to seek honour or to in-
dulge in mutual rivalries, but to render a service of love
and that does not depend upon money. Ours is a pauper
country. If our municipal councillors are imbued with
a real spirit of service, they will convert themselves into
unpaid sweepers,   bhangis and  road-makers,   and   take
pride in doing so. They will invite their fellow-council-
lors, who may not have come on the Congress ticket, to
join them and if they have faith in themselves  and their
mission, their example will not fail to evoke response.
This means that a municipal councillor has to be a whole-
timer. He should have no axe of his own to grind. The
next step would be to map out the entire adult population
within the jurisdiction of the municipality or the local
board. All should be asked to make their contribution
to   municipal   activities. A  regular  register  should  be
maintained. Those who are too poor to make any money
contribution but are able-bodied and physically fit can
be  asked to give their free labour.
Harijan,  18-2-J39

If night-soil was properly utilized, we would get
manure worth lakhs of rupees and also secure immunity
from a number of diseases. By our bad habits we spoil
our sacred river banks and furnish excellent breeding
grounds for flies, with the result that the very flies which
through our criminal negligence settle upon uncovered
night-soil defile our bodies after we have bathed. A
small spade is the means of salvation from a great nui-
sance. Leaving night-soil, cleaning the nose, or spitting
on the road is a sin against God as well as humanity, and